THE HOUSE DOG

My friend G. had bought a very well-trained
and wonderfully steady retriever. On the first
day's partridge shooting, the dog, having re-
trieved all the birds which G. had shot at the first
drive, was dropped at the stand to wait until the
Guns moved on. G. was a rather absent-minded
individual, and to his horror discovered at the
subsequent drive that he had forgotten all about
his dog and left it " dropped " at his previous
stand; of course, he had to go back to fetch the
animal, and G. was ragged unmercifully by his
fellow Guns for the rest of the day; but at the last
stand G. got his own back; for, to the sarcastic
remark, " How clever of you to actually finish
without losing the dog/' he replied, "Well, I'll tell
you a secret. At the second stand I noticed that
the dog seemed very friendly and kept on poking
his head against my side as I stood waiting for
birds to come, and he was so persistent in this
nuzzling that I looked down to see what
happening; to my astonishment I discovered
that he had pulled my handkerchief partly out
from my pocket, and then to my amazement I
saw that he had tied a knot in the corner of it
..... how could I forget him again after
that ! ! ! "
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